DISGRACE   ABOUNDING

How silly they looked, these people, a day later, when Czecho-
slovakia was humbled in the dust, when the Great Powers were
all handing each other posies at Munich, when their own Govern-
ment was able to say, 'We told you so'. The Government, thank-
fully reassured and sure of its triumph, quickly ordered a snap
election,

In Belgrade there was an exhibition. 'Three years of Dr.
Stoyadinovitch's Government3. In pictures and diagrams and
graphs it showed you all the progress that had been made in those
three years, the building of roads, the rise in foreign trade, the
increase in savings, the conversion of foreign enemies into friends.
Among the legends on the walls you did not see one reading; *If we
had hitched our foreign policy to England and France, if we had
done what France, who rebuffed us when we wanted the promise
of succour in 1932, wanted us to do in 1937, if we had made a pact
of mutual aid against aggression with France and Chechoslovakia,
we should have been in Czechoslovakia's plight to-day, or at any
rate next in the dentist's waiting room/ But that was the un-
written moral of the tale.

The best possible recipe for a Balkan Prime Minister's success
is for him to take office at a moment when events in the outer
world are causing the foreign foes of his country to revise their
policy and court its friendship, astutely to calculate the relative
armed strength and moral determination of the groups of Great
Powers, and to hold office during a succession of good harvests.

Lucky Milan Stoyadinovitch did all these things* Working in
full understanding with the Regent, Prince Paul (pedantically I
ought to call him The First Regent, but nobody ever hears any-
thing of the other two, so he is actually The Regent),, he
had increased the strategic security and the trade of his
country.

An interesting figure. Herculean, virile, smiling, with the con-
stitution of an ox. Extremely pro-Stcyadmovitcbu A good lusty
Serb, he understands men like Goering, can outsit them at table,
knows their minds, knows his own. He has to keep his end up
among the politicians of Belgrade, and that in a hard school of